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Maureen Therese Harun, IHM
Years ago Maureen had asked if I would give a reflection at the time of her passing into New Life. At that moment we were both fit as fiddles and of course I told her that I would honor her request.  

    Time lapsed and years drifted by and a certain image surfaced as I thought of Maureen’s sacred passage. Repeatedly as if experiencing an AHA moment “The Dance of Youth” by Picasso would come to rest in my heart and voila or should I say something equivalent in Spanish or Polish: there Maureen would appear dancing and singing with her heavenly spiritual companions:

Theresa Maxis, Teresa of Avila and Therese of Lisieux.

She had such great admiration for these women for they all sailed the uncharted waters of love: giving their lives in total dedication to God.  They were true mentors to Maureen and the texts of their lives held the keys that connected her to that deep penetrating wisdom guiding her safely through the wide and narrow landscapes of life.
She had the riveting picture of Therese of Lisieux in her sitting room and pictures of Theresa Maxis and Teresa of Avila in her curio cabinet next to her doorway here at Our Lady of Peace.

In a sense, they were visual mantras that vectored Maureen’s sights to the centrality in her life – her love for God and neighbor.

· Madre Teresa the women of “Holy Daring” and determination beckoned Maureen to join her on this royal road of service and great love.  It was as if Teresa wrapped Maureen in a mantle of apostolic energy! Perceiving and being conscious of needs and venturing forth into ministry seemed to be a reoccurring theme in Maureen’s life.  
· Theresa Maxis, valiant woman of courage gifted Maureen with that spirit of devotion to the poor and alienated. It was apparent that Maureen re-echoed the compelling truths of the IHM charism over and over again as she ministered with love and compassion. To paraphrase Joan Chittister “She brought the light of her own soul to the dim places around her.”
· Therese of Lisieux – her namesake.  

On that fateful day, September 16th when she received the doctor’s diagnosis of pancreatic cancer, I immediately contacted the Carmel at Lisieux to ask the sisters to place our petition for Maureen’s healing on Therese’s choir stall.  I informed Maureen of this and she thanked me, then looked at me straight on and said, “I have Therese in my heart that is the important thing.” Therese bestowed on Maureen that deep insight to live the reality of life – the ordinary and extraordinary-
and in the end to place all in the loving hands of God.

++++++

We all have our stories of how Maureen impacted our lives. She was a gifted woman who gave of herself so generously to others. The scripture admonition: “The gift you have received give as a gift” well suited Maureen and she took it to heart. 
She would entertain us with a rousing rendition of Granada or lead us into prayer-filled recollection when she sang her words of her commitment to the melody of Puccini’s   O Mio Bambino on the day of her Incorporation to Scranton IHM.
It was such a blessing to see the beautiful pictures from her family celebration of her “80th Birthday,” you could see the delight in her eyes and the vibrant spirit in her step.  She so loved to celebrate her birthday and for that matter everyone else’s. 
She was a story-teller extraordinaire and would spark up an evening by recounting her high school teaching days when she was an IHM from Immaculata.  She would mime the gangly boys over-emphasizing the pronunciations in Spanish class or the grade school music teacher conducting the vivacious grade school chorus. 
A good pork chop or a bowl of clams would send her singing for joy!

She truly loved life and squeezed every inch of it out of the tube.

+++++++

We also have those memories of her actions in ministry. She had the stamina and strength of a very determined woman who was about the business of building up the Kingdom of God. 
Ilia Delio describes this wonderfully, “We are called to let go and enter into the storm, to love passionately, extravagantly and wastefully as God has loved us.”

And so Maureen let go and entered. . . . . 
· Learning to be a paralegal to represent poor El Salvadoreans who might be deported. Riding the New York subway!!
· Working with Peruvians who had no documentation because they were born in remote villages in the mountains.
· Establishing a Parish Spirituality Center from the ground up.
· Comforting those who lost loved ones and ministering to the infirmed and elderly.

The list could go on. . . .. 

Maureen could relate to the words of John Chrysostom:

“The Body of Christ becomes for you an altar. You are able to contemplate this altar everywhere, in the street and in the open squares.”

+++++++

Living and traveling on the faith journey with a woman of determination and strength has its own stories and we won’t detour down that stretch of road.  Maureen was well aware of those thorns in her life.  She knew that the Lord she loved would transform her in Kairos time.
Maureen wanted to celebrate her “80th Birthday” in style by making a 30 day retreat at Cape May, NJ. We can not fathom the graces that flowed through her like the ocean tide. How the Lord was ministering to her in that space and time we might never know. Perhaps, she experienced that this intimate, loving union with God would carry her through any circumstance of life. 
The illness that overtook her so quickly was to be an agent of transforming grace. 

Maureen wanted to know the truth and had to deal with hard issues – it seemed at a moments notice. She knew she would be going to God, she was not afraid – jolted perhaps – but not afraid.  Heartfelt words were instantaneously changed to knowing glances of the eyes.

During those last days I envisioned her with her companions:
Theresa Maxis, Teresa of Avila and Therese of Lisieux
conversing with them and moving ever so gently into that fullness of 

God’s love that she so longed for in her earthy life. This was Maureen’s Second Giving - 
The second growth of God is the rich growing

With fruits no constant gathering can remove

The flourishing of those who by God’s mercy

Have cut themselves down to the roots for love.

God seeks a heart with bold and boundless hungers

That sees itself and earth as paltry stuff;

God loves a soul that cast down all He gave it

And stands and cries that it was not enough.

(two stances from The Second Giving   Jessica Powers 1946)
Maureen, you are that heart with bold and boundless hungers!
February 6, 2009 entered Eternal Life
February 8, 2009 Vespers

February 9, 2009 Mass of Christian Burial

Maria Viatori, OCD
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